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Buffalo Bill's Wild West
Braves Join the Throng

at Coney Island.
A number of Buffalo Bill's Wild West

performer* were on the Brooklyn cycle path
yesterday, using their bikes like professionals.The strange sight of a number of IndiansIn their native dress, with their war

paint on, came near creating a block. These
redskins were taught to ride the wheel
while abroad a couple of years ago, and can

give the average rider points. Annie Oakley,the expert rifle shot, was also one of
tne notaoies on the path.
One man who went to Coney Island yesterdaytold his wife when he got home that

there were a million bicycles there. This
was an exaggeration, accounted for by the
condition of the man. But there were more
bicycles and bicycle riders at Coney Island
yesterday than at any time last year savej
on Sundays at the height of the season. It
is no xaggeratlon to say that every fourth
man or woman in the crowd wore the habillmeitsdenoting the bicycle habit. As the
crovd of visitors was estimated by the poli-~?at 50,000, there were over 12,000 blcyVsts at the resort, if the figures of one to

ur are carried out.
The Ocean Parkway was a veritable bicycleparade. A continuous stream of

wheels stretched along for miles. Occasionallya vehicle drawn by a horse, or more
than one horse, would come along, but they
seemed lonesome. It was wheels, wheels,
wheels. At the Island every bicycle rack
was full and places were rigged lip in stables.
To enumerate the clubs represented in

tho orntrH nf hlnvoli ata wauM hn tn man.

tion about every club in New York and
Brooklyn. The badges and natty uniforms
of all were In evidence. The clubs flocked
together, and when they invaded a concert
ball or a music pavilion they made their
presence felt.
Not only the young bicyclists were represented,but the middle-aged were out in

force. Scores of couples whose appearnncedenoted unmistakably they were man
and wife, and had been for a great many
years, sat in retired corners in the beer
halls, sipped their drink and avoided sandwiches.
The young people were more boisterous.

The yonng men performed feats of prowess
with mallets and striking machines for
the edification of their female friends, and
one youth spent the afternoon riding back
and forth on a rope roller coaster, hangingby his feet, simply because it frightened
the little girl who "rode down on the front
seat of his tandem. - i

Every male rider wore knickerbockers
and every female wore short skirts. A few
girls appeared in tight knickerbockers, and
owujc w cit? mvumcis, um iur siiin imti
reached to the top of shoes with the top
button at the knee were the most popuinr.
The fascination of the wheel was shown

strikingly In a study of the costumes Hvorn
by the girls who walked, or rode in carriages,and those who rode on wheels. The
former were bedecked In Easter finery, and
their dresses and bonnets vs ere or ail tne
colors of the rainbow. The bicycle girls
wore plain suits of brown or b;acK or uiue.
without an ornament of any kind.suits designedfor bicycle riding. They wore little
.bicycle caps, or derbys, destitute of flowers
>r other trimmings.
The exercise that makes a girl fort-go

the delight of a new bonnet or gown on
Easter Sunday is undoubtedly a power in
the land. And the bleycle showed its abilityto do this yesterday.
The "Heavenly Twins," who have done

so much to keep up the record for eccentricityin costume, had to take a back seat .

yesterday. Their rivals were two young
women who didn't look a day older than
they said they were.nineteen.anu who i
seemed utterly oblivious of the admiring
glances of the wheelmen. When one young
fellow in the costume of the Indian Cycle 1
Pli»h r>f RrnnMni ,>rv tlmr,. «,,.J

tipped his cap, saying, "Nice day, isn't it?"
the prettier one of the girls gave him a
glance of withering scorn and exclaimed
as she sped by him, 'I guess you forget.','
They wore a startling costume, and the

e sedate riders of their own sex looked
ked. Over a snug-fitting red jersey
wore a loose top coat. They had oh

t-fitting "knickers," with b.ack and
golf stockings. On their heads were

11 English clerbys in brown. <
ie many friends of the "Heavenly
ns" say they will rack their brains

il they find costumes that for "general
,ect" will put to shame the newcomers,

who are called the "Dresden China Beauties."
The attendant at Barter's road house, at

the bead of the Boulevard. Prospect Pt!<.
Brooklyn, checked 1,883 bicycles yesterday.

ACCIDENTS OF THE DAY.

Gaston Ross, fourteen years of age. of
No. 199 West Forty-fifth street, while rid-
ing his bicycle on Eighth avenue, near
Thirty-fourth street, yesterday morning,
ran into an a3h can and was thrown. He
received a slight scalp wound and was attendedat Roosevelt Hospital. i

Harry R. Kendall, twenty-two years old.
of No. 168 West Ninety-eighth street, while
riding his bicycle on the Western Boulevard.at Ninetieth street, collided with
another bicycle. He received a lacerated
wound on the chin and was attended at
the Memorial Hospital. ,

Bikers Kept Oct by Barbed Wire.
Tn nrflf»r tn nrpvpnt vr»1 fst«i trhn visit

Coney Island from penetrating to Sea Gate. (

which is its southern extremity, the Nor
ton Point Land Company, which owns the
Bnot, has erected a barbed-wire fence across
the beach to the low-water mark. The (fence extends from Surf avenue, along ;West Thirty-seventh street and to the
ocean. ,

Pacemaker Arrested. j
The police of the Eastern Parkway, r

Brooklyn, arrested George F. Seottle, of <

Prospect street, near Hudson avenue, y»s- j(
terd-iy on a charge of intoxication. He ;

afforded pedestrians amusement by sprint- 1

ins wnuiy arter several uicycnsrs. mm
some he was content to act as pacemaker,
hut others were followed at a hot pace by
the inebriated Mr. Seattle. He escaped
being run don n, and when gathered in by
I'atrolman Howell was exhausted by his
efforts. i

Brooklyn Scorchers Overhauled.
Roscoe Hazelwood, of No. 549 Lorimer

street, Brooklyn, and George Johnson, of
No. 437 West Fifty-seventh street, were arrestedon the Eastern Parkway yesterday
afternoon for scorching. They Were racing
ami it took both Policeman Mehrtens and
Policeman Lass, of the Park Department,
to capture them. They were good riders
and gave the officers a good chase before!'
tibvr were captured in Prospect Park. J

gayTaster ex
Maids and Matrons Treat

Kinetoscopic Shov
on ]

By Charli
Easter In bloomers awheefl Imparted

splashes of light and color to the Boulevardand reeled off a continuous kinetoscopicshow for the idlers who thronged
ootn sides 01 r.ne way. ±*eopie who uave

thus far escaped the bicycle habit felt
that the day would bring forth something
worth viewing. Women who ride Coflld not
let Easter pass without proper observance,though many of them conformed
with nothing more elaborate than a bunch
of purple ribbon tied to the handle bars.
Some really fetching costumes were seen,
however, between Fifty-ninth street and
Grant's tomb, passing in review first on one

side and then on the other to the extent
of half a dozen round trips.
As a rule the Easter-garbed scorcher lady

rode alone, as her costume thus showed to
better advantage. If bunched in with a

flock of her sisters the effect on the
spectators was much like that of the threeringcircus, though not so spectacular.
So rather than disappoint the crowd these
gentle creatures spun back and forth, mile
after mile, until the sun went down.
Shirt waists of the '97 model entered

largely Into the observance of Easter Sundayon the Boulevard. Topped with a
'7 Knt onrl nylfh a hnnph r»f

violets in the corsage, the shirt waist rolled
by in endless profusion. One large woman

in a yellow waist marked with pink figures
excited much comment by a resemblance,
from the waist up, to a sofa pillow on

wheels.
Another maiden, gowned most gorgeously,

took good care that her sweetness was not
wasted on the flying boulevard. To begin
with, this one wore a Robin Hood hat of
crimson plush, with a tuft of violets at the
front elevation. A blue silk bolero jacket,
trimmed in white lace, partly concealed
yet enhanced the beauties of a figured
shirt waist and a brown leather belt, with
silver buckles fore and aft. A pale lavenderskirt, bloomers of the same, and a pair
of yellow an$ black lace-up Roman boots,
like those Sandow wears when holding
horses on his chest, completed the attire of
the most Easterly, so to speak, girl on the
pike.
Her outfit was warranted to stun if not

shock, and she knew it. Therefore the
maiden is to be commended for riding slowly.At times she did even better than that.
Wherever a particularly large crowd of men
had assembled to watch the passing show
the maid in the bolero and Roman boots
suddenly discovered something wrong with
the wheel. Swinging in to the curb she
gracefully alighted and thoroughly Inspectedthe machine. By holding up the rear
end of the bike and kicking the wheel round
and round with her toe, in order to Inspect
the action of the sprocket, was the most
aatural thing in the world to do. Yet the

REV. "BIKING" VAN DYCK.
He Doesn't Approve of Sunday Riding for

Pleasure, but Will Build Racks
at Church.

The Rev. Alexander S. Van Dyck, the
athletic pastor of the Highland Park (N. J.)
Church, who is making all sorts of innorationsthere, is trying to arrange a scheduleof games for his baseball team. His
bicycle club has already taken several
trips, and the pastor is always 'with it.
rhe gymnasium, which was Mr. Van Dyt'.c's
first innovation, is used by the greater
cumber of the young men of Highland
['ark. They are permitted to exercise there
:hree nights in the week. The gymnasium
is fitted up in the chapel room and gymtasiumdates are arranged so that they do
not conflict with prayer meeting nights. The
Uhletlc clergyman is admiringly called by
some of his young parishioners "the Rev.
Biking Van Dyck."
"These Innocent amusements," said the

pastor yesterday, "are doing a world of
pood 'or the place. Young men and boys
who might be engaged in more harmful
diversions spend their evenings at the
gymnasium, and are not only kept from
»vil, but are improved physically. I am

firmly convinced that with physical developmentwill come moral betterment. A
young person with good muscles is far
more manly, and, to my mind, upright
tlim a weakling.
"Our bicycle club is doing good work. It

is certainly an excellent thing for the
advancement of friendship between young
people to ride out with frlefids/ It is
splendid exercise, and 1 profit by it fully

much as they.
"While I do not approve of Sunday riding,as some apply it, I most heartily encouragethe wheeling part of my congregationto ride to church. I shall have a

bicycle rack built by the church. and I
hope that all who have wheels will ride
them."

HUNT FOR BICYCLE THIEVES.

Fwo Wheels Were Stolen from a TwentythirdStreet House.

In the night, between Friday and Saturday,two bicycles disappeared from the hall
}f the boarding house at No. 402 West
Twenty-third street. Detective Perkins,
3f the West Twentieth Street Station, was

bent out to find the thieves. He arrested a

man who was trying to sell the missing
wheels at an Eighth avenue shop. The
irisoncr says he is Frank Kehoe. of No.
15 First street.
In the man's pocket was found a key of

peculiar shape. The detective thought the
iey was connected with the robbery and
:<>ok It to the Twenty-third street house,
rhere the pantryman, Thomas Wilkes, colwed.identified it as the key of the front
loor. lie admitted that it was his own,
ind thomrht he must have lost it TTe
llso was arrested, on suspicion
Planr. foe tlie Show in Saber's Park.
The ample space available\for exhibitors at

the Spring show to b<; held on May to 10, inL'luslve,at the New M.irlem River Park and
Casino, popularly known as Sulzer's Park, at
One Hundred and Twenty-seventh street and
Second avenue, is rapidly being contracted for.
the exhibits will include Spring flowers, fruits
ind manufactured products in great variety, and
will exiend to blooded cattle, swine, sheep,
poultry, dogs and household pets. The exhibitionhas the advantage of the patronage of the
United German Societies of the State of New
York.

The Scales Will ShortthatAnheuser-Busch's Malt-Nutrine is benefitingyou. Your weight will show Immediate inTense.Pure and palatable At all drugg'sts..
* flvt.

KBITS AWHEEL
Idlers on the Boulevard to a
/.Good Samaritan
Deck.
es Dryden.
hang of the lavender skirt and the swelling
contour of the Roman boot were thereby
displayed to excellent advantage.
A block further on, perhaps, the handle

bar got loose or something, and off the
maiden hopped again to make more needed
repairs. Being so lost in admiration the
men never thought of offering assistance
until too late, and somehow the victim of
accidents had a knack of escaping at the
propei time. jusi now ninny oreaaaowns
she had during the afternoon will probably
never be known.
Deep interest also centred in the lady

with the '97 wheel and '47 face, who had
been sewing buttons on herself in anticlipatlon of the glad Eastertide. A straw
vote taken on the Boulevard decided that
at least two weeks had been expended in
sewing on the buttons. Her long black
habit was studded with them. Down the
front of the skirt white buttons as big as
oyster shells glistened in the sunlight, and
the bodice threw back the gleam of half a
hundred of mother of pearl set In fantastic
designs. With her button armor on this
Easter exhibit felt absolutely safe.
White sailor hats from Forsyth and Rlvingtonstreets, trimmed in purple bands in

honor of Easter, bobbed up here and there.
The requirements of the day called these
lids from their Winter quarters a little In
advance of the regular season. Coney
Island is where the sailor hat shines, but
it looks well on a bike. Clinched down 'n
front over a pair of lamps that have evidentlybeen burning all night, the straw
thatch imparts an air to the rider that
gives her the right of way even on Easter
Sunday.
The only real Easter top hamper was

displayed by a small miss of fourteen
years, in blue storm serge and black leggings.Her hat was a tremendous affa'r
of green and purple that rendered the
wheel quite unmanageable in a head wind.
After trying hard to navigate the Boulevard
this innocent victim of fashion disembarkedand led her wheel home with one
hand while holding her hat on with the
orner. mie s sorry now one uiuu i wear uei

little Tain o' Shanter cap and be happy.
The Good Samaritan of the Boulevard

was busy all day. This is the obliging
youth who carries twenty pounds of bicycle
tools in his bloomer pockets and Is ever on
the lookout for signals ot distress. He can
do anything except build a bicycle to order
on the asphalt, and the only reward he expectsis an occasional cigarette and the unlimitedopportunity for airing his knowledgeof wheels. A breakdown that gave
the Good Samaritan vast pleasure occurred
to a young colored man in brand new Eastercelluloid collar and cuffs. While awaitingrepairs on the wheel the colored youth
wore nls thumbs rigged oift like jlbbooms
to keep the cuffs from sliding off owing to
the absence of Easter cuff buttons.
At Ninety-second street the wheel of the

colored man slid from under him sideways.
He landed with his weight on one of the
pedals, bending the pedal rod in until It
fouled the chain.

"I'll soon fix that," said the Samaritan,
riding up and dismounting with a loud
Jangle.
With monkey wrenches hammers and

spikes the repairer took the machine
apart, straightened the bent rod on a

stone and put the thing together again. The
colored man had no cigarette for the 8a-
niaritan, but he gave him a lignt ror tne
butt that had expired during the operation.

GREAT DAY AT CONEY.

No More Coochee-Coochee Dancing Will
Be Allowed.Many Glum Over

the Raines Law.

They were all there yesterday.at Coney
Island.every one: the frankfurter, the
large glass of beer, the goober nut, otherwiseknown as the peanut, were In line to
tickle the palate. Also there were the
merry-go-rounds, the chutes, the switchbacksand the opportunity to roll a twoinchbilliard ball into a one-Inch hole for
the chance of winning live cigars or aountfulancestry: likewise there were the
ladies who ri'ieti to sing popular songs ill
the music halls, the Grecian warriors, who
fought sword duels with their backs turned
to each other, the "Arabian" juggler, with
the German accent, and the persuasive
"gent" who endeavored to entice people
into places of amusement; and there was
the "only, original Fatlma".six or sev< n
of her, each of whom has performed beforethe crowned heads of Europe and
taken the first prize at the World's Fair.
There was just one thing missing.somethingthat left a gaping gap.to wit, the
ccoehee-eoochee.
Captain Collins has set his foot down on

the coochee-coochee, and Captain Collins
wears a large shoe.
In each place v, here there was an "original"Fatlma, a policeman in plain clothes

kept watcli all day.a policeman expert in
thp definition of what a cooeliee-cooehee
really is.
"Hit's a bleedin' houtrage, that's wot hit

his," said one of these Egyptians yesterday."Blow me, 'f they wont be hawskin'
us to 'ave our dawnee'rs perform in bloomin'hulsters directly. W'y, the bloomin'
tlnwnpo i<a inct ne mnph n ho^nontin' «r>pc-

tacle as heiinythiuk on th' hislaud. 'Ere
I 'Ires this loidy at a henoruious salary to
give til' national dawnce of the Turkish
'areni. Hit's th' honly bloomin' thing she
kin do; an' now, wot does this bleedin'
capting do but stop this lientertaiiiin' hexhibltiou,because, 'e says, it gives the
hisland a bad name. I'll lose me business,
that's wot I'll do. Houtside of the nationaldaw nee of the Turkish 'arem, this
loidy o' mine dawnees like a bloomin' bice
chest."
Fifty thousand peopl^ visited the island

yesterday, the largest crowd ever assembledthere at this time of the year. Nearly
everything was wide open. But there was
a note of sadness. The owners of the
places of amusement along the Bowery expectthe Raines law amendments to close
Coney Island up as tight on Sunday as

Kennebunkport, Me.
The Rev. Mr. Russell and T. De Quincy

Tully, of the Law Enforcement Society,
have a big list of alleged violations of the
Excise law at the "Out." nna Mr. Russell
said yesterday that he would out the matterin the hands of Colonel Michcll in a
few days. »

A MYSTERY OF THE RIVER.

Body of a Woman Found After Being Afloa^
Three Weeks.

Nobody has identified her, nobody has
been able to tell her name, but she was

found dead in the river between Jefferson
and Market streets, late yesterday afternoon.She was apparently forty years old.
Policeman lloyian, of the Madison Street
Station, found her body near the bulkhead
of Pier No. 3#. Coroner Fitzpatrlck had
the corpse removed to the Morgue. It had
been In the water at least three weeks.

Thieves Took Two AVlieels.
Upon entering his store, at Rahway, N.

J., yesterday morning. Fred Dunham, of
the Dunham Cycle Company, discovered
that two bicycles had been stolen. The
thieves had forced a rear window and set
fire to an old broom, which they used as a
torch. The store is midway between two
railroad shanties, where watchmen are
employed all night.

"BIKE" TRAINS
EMPTY TILL

ATTERNOON.
Many Wheelmen Who Usually

Ride Sunday Morning
Went to Church.

"Bill" Green, ticket-taker at the Rector
street uptown station on the Ninth avenue

"I/' road, was in better mood last night
than he was the Sunday before, when he
slid the entrance gate of his station shut In
the face of the last belated cyclist.
"The church was too much for the bicycle

train this holy day," said Mr. Green.
"Which is proper. It's wbrk enough to
chop these here tickets, without sliding
gates for freight business, and answering
quesuuuo ior nine ooys ana gins wnn
wheels." Mr. Green's sentiments were np;plauded by every ticket-taker on the Ninth
avenue line, whose duties had been multipliedby the new bicycle trains yesterday
and the preceding Sunday.
Business was light on the early morning

trains. General Manager Fransioli, who
spent the day riding with the wheelmen,
was discouraged at the beginning. The first
few trains from the Battery carried a few
wheels with low handle-bars from South
Brooklyn and Staten Island, to which were
added at the North River ferries some high
bars and tandems from the Jersey rural
districts. The business from the Brooklyn
Bridge and the Thirty-fourth street ferry
oaught the last few trains running northwardbefore 9 o'clock. Two extra trains, at
9:15 and 9:30 from the Battery aid the biggestuptown business of the day.
The weather was ideal for the cyclists.

'The Manhattan company expected great
returns on the second Sunday's business.
It was discovered, however, that many
people who usually ride their wheels Sundaymorning, went to church yesterday instead.While every church in the city was

filled, and the fashionable streets were

brilliant with women in bright costume,
the bicycle trains wore running with scant
loads, and only a small percentage of women.
In the afternoon there was a rush. Both

uptown and downtown trains were well
filled. General Manager Fransioli, SuperintendentSmith and Inspector Guerin, who
made a trip from the Battery to One Hun-
dred and Fifty-fifth street and back be-
tween 4 and 6 o'clock, were encouraged
by their observations. As the weather
grows warmer they believe the business
will grow in volume.
Rector street did the largest business

yesterday. This came from the Olty Hall
district and the Jersey ferries. Further
uptown, at Christopher street and the stationabove, the agents were busy with the
wheels In the later hours of the day. The
business at the Twenty-third street station
was light, but one wheel leaving the downtownstation in the morning.
Yesterday's experience is likely to change

the time table of the bicycle trains. The
early trains may be taken off entirely, and
other trulns added to the schedule at later
hours. It was said at the office of the companythat the experiment would be continued,but that it was still impossible to
decide whether the service would be permanent.
IU iiQUAKE ULU UKUDUii.

Columbus Hepenstall Heaved a Paving Stone

Through an ex-Jusiice's Front
Wfndow.

The lot of a man who has once ^at on a

police court bench.no matter how long
ago.is not always happy. I'.utler II. Bixby
was a Police Justice fifteen years ago. The
circumstance may have escaped the memoryof most New Yorkers, but It has not
escaped the memory of Columbus Hepenstnll.

It fell to Mr, Bixby's lot to commit ColumbusHepenstall for examination as to
his sanity, and the result was that Columbuswas sent to Ward's Island, where he
spent many irksome years. He escaped at
length and was never recaptured. His
father, who is a master boatman in the
Brooklyn Navy Yard, did not dare to be'tray him, for fear his son would do violence.So Columbus was free to concoct
schemes of revenge.
Hence it happened that lie entered into

correspondence with Mr. Bixby, from
whom "he demanded $3 a day for the period
he had spent in the asylum. He even
sought and obtained a personal interview
with the ex-Justice, who spoke soothing
words to him and so got rid of him for the
time being.
But Columbus Hepenstall was not to be

got rid of so easily. Yesterday he went to
Mr. Blxby's house, No. 43 West Eightysecondstreet, and heaved a paving stone
through one of the front windows. He
was arrested arid it was found that his
pockets wene loaded with stones. Mr.
Blxby deemed the time pipe for action, so
he hastened to Yorkville Court and told
Magistrate Simms all about it. The
prisoner demanded an examination, which
will be held to-day.

THRICE A HERO IS HE.
Policeman "Jack" McGee Once More

Catches Butcher Abell's Vicious
Mustang on Eighth Avenue.

Drawn by a vicioti3 mustang that had
run away twice, Adam Abel, a butcher at
No. 273ii Eighth avenue, went riding yesterdayafternoon. At One Hundred and
Forty-seventh street and Seventh avenue
the animal tcok the bit in its teeth and
ran away again. The thoroughfare was
thick with vehicles.
Policeman "Jack" McGee, of the Mounted

Squad, saw the danger, and spurred his
horse to the rescue. It was a hard chase
for seven blocks. Then McGee caught the
bridle and held the mustang.
Mr. Abel had been thrown from the carriage.1-Iis face and head were cut, but

re resumed charge of the mustang and
U1UVL" cl Y\ iXJ

DRANK THE PARSON'S HEALTH-.

An Inebriate Citizen of Paterson Cieates a

Ccane in a Church.
Elisha Canning created considerable consternationin the Cross Street M. E. Church

at Paterson, X. J., during the Easter serviceslast night.
Rev. Mr. Wiggs, the new pastor, was deliveringhis initial sermon when Canning

pranced down the aisle and, pulling a bottleof whiskey from his pocket, drank to the
health of the clergyman and congregation.
When remonstrated with he declared that
he oould not be arrested just because he
"refused to be saved."
Patrolman O'Brien was summoned and

arrested the man after a tierce struggle.

SCORCHED FOR^
Foster Made a Flying Leap

Bruised and Ble(
Went

It Isn't every bicyclist who will scorch
after a ferryboat as it is rapidly leaving its
dock. But Charles Foster, of No. 128 West
One Hundred and Ninth street, this city,
did this yesterday morning, and that he
was not drowned is a wonder.
With E. E. Fernald, of No. 102 West

Eighty-fourth street, Mr. Foster started
early in the morning for a bicycle trip
through the Oranges of New Jersey. They
arrived at the Desbrosses street ferry of
the Pennsylvania Railroad as the signal
was given to start the ferryboat Princetonon her 9:45 o'clock trip to Jersey City.
As they rode into the carriageway, Mr.

Fernald jumped ffa»n his wheel to buy the
tickets. Mr. Foster rode slowly ahead, and,
sreuig me irinceton still in tne slip,
shouted to Mr. Fernald, "Hurry up; wo
can catch it." Then he started to pedal
swiftly down the bridge toward the boat,
"Stpp; the boat has started!" shouted Mr.

Fernald.
"Come on; we'll catch it," was Foster's

ON THE SEA 219 DAYS.
But Unlike the Sailors on the T, F. Oakes,

the Men of ths Staibuck Were
Not Sick a Day.

Spick and span alow and aloft, in spite
of her long voyage, the American clipper
ship William H. Starbuck, 219 days from
Zebu, one of the Philippine Islands, came
into port yesterday. Captain Reynolds and
the ship's company of sixteen men were
in excellent health, though the skipper was
disgusted with the length of his trip. Net
one of the seamen had a day's sickness on
the voyage and there were still fresh provisionson board.
Below the water line, the vessel was coveredwith barnacles and vegetable growth.With 9,0uo bales of Jute below decks theStarbuck left-Zebu on Augubt 29. 1890. It

was intended to pass through the Straits
of Macassar, and to this end the Starbuck
traversed the Sooloo Sea and then crossed
the sea of Celebea. She would have continuedon a southerly course through MacassarStrait had not the wind died. Then
the swift current cauarht the vessel «n<i
carried her eastward along the north shoreof the Island of Celebls for more than 150miles. In one day her drift was seventytwomiles. The captain snld he should
have then laid his course eastward andhave rounded Cape Horn, but instead he
decided t:o go through the Molucca Strait,
and so Anally gain the Indian Ocean. This
he Anally did, crossing the Flores Sea and
entering the Indian Ocean through the
Straits of Lombock, a narrow passage betweenthe islands of Lombock and Hallo.
This was after the ship had been delayedby calms and contrary currents for one
hundred days. She was then at the easternextremity of the Indian Ocean and less
than 1.500 miles from Zebu, her startingpoint, though her semi-circular course coveredmore than 3,000 miles. She crossed
the Indian Ocean at a snail's pace, making
at times less than forty miles In twentyfourhours.
At Zebu, Captain Reynolds secured a

piece of one of the crosses marking the
grave of Magellan, the Spanish explorer,
who was killed there In 1510. Two crosses
were erected on the pedestal of a stone
monument In 1C84. and they blew down In
1882, 198 years afterward.

FENDER CAUGHT HER.

Trolley V*> as Rushing Along with Little Ethel
Cuff When Mounted Policeman

Farrell Rescued Her.

Animal sagacity, a mounted policeman's
presence of mind and a tiny little miss,
with a wealth of golden hair, sparkling
blue eyes and a musical voice, form the
essential parts of a thrilling scene enacted
at Bath Beach yesterday.
Nine-year-old Ethel Cuff lives at Eightysixthstreet and Nineteenth avenue, Bath

Beach. She was arrayed in all her Easter
finery, when', about 4 o'clock yesterday
afternoon, she attempted to cross Bay Nineteenthstreet, near Cropsey avenue, un
mindful of trolley car No. 775, of the
Nassau line, that was approaching at a
rapid pace.
iter companions shouted to her. but she

seemed fastened to the spot. The motormanappliei the brake, but it was down
grade, and the little one seemed In dangerof being ground to pieces by the cruel
wheels. Just as she got free of the track
the car was upon her and her tiny form
was thrown upon the fender. Just as the
little girl was lifted by the fender .Mounted
Officer Francis Farrell, of the Bath Beach
station, happened by, and getting his black
charger Neilie close by the side of tne
fender picked little Ethel from her perilousposition, while the car was still in
motion.
When the officer dismounted from his

horse with the child whose life, he had
saved she promptly kissed her benefactor.
then wept copiously, and between her sobs
asked for her mamma and her companions,
whom she was going to join when lntericepted by the troliey. Last night she
seemed none the worse for her novel exjperience. Her parents are loud in the
praise of Mounted Officer 'Farrell and his
noble charger Nellie.

GHOST OF KITTiE DOODY.
It Appeared to Mary Peterson, of No. 148,

and the Tenement Is All in
Cor.s'.erna'ior..

In all human probability, it wasn't the
ghost of Kittle Foody at all, but Mary
IOtr.ror.il Hlllll-a tt n-no .mil or "

i ho huge tenement house at No. 143 Leonandstreet has been In n furor of excitementfor the Inst thirty hours or so.

Mary, who is sixty-eight years of age,
was born a Madden in the hamlet of Ballybunyon,County Limerick. Ireland. Mary
was sixteen years old when Kittie Doody
died. Miss Doody, being a belle in her
native town, was accorded a wake such as
is enjoyed by few. But Buliybunyon was
infested with bad boys, and these bad boys
determined to have fun with the mourners.
So they attached a string to one of the
toes of the dead girl, which string they ran
out of the window. When the mourning
was at its fullest ebb, and every one was
remarking upon how very natural Kittie
Doody .looked, the string was pulled and,
quite naiuraiiy, xvutie i >oociy srraignrenea
out upon her bier. The house was speedily
emptied of mourners, and it was not until
the next day that the hamlet of Bttllybunyonknew that, Kittie Doody had not
come back to life. i
Last Saturday night, strangely enough,

the ghost of Kittle Doody appeared to her
old friend, Mi ry Peterson, in the tenement
at No. 148 Leonard street, and told her that
those boys had ever since been tormented
by her endeavor, as they should have been.

A FERRYBOAL
and Landed on the Deck,

>din£.His Wheel
Adrift.
reply, as he bent low over his handle bars
for an extra spurt.
Andrew Braunagan, the bridge tender,

shouted to him to stop, but he paid no

heed. All this consumed but a few seconds,yet In that time the Princeton had
swung clear from the slip and the re was
a gap of two feet.
Foster, bent low over the handle bars

as he scorched down the bridge,( noticed
the gap and made an effort to stop. His
speed was so great, however, that he
could not, but the sudden swerve he gave
his wheel saved him from going overboard.
.«.o i uaici icavucu luv euu oi- tut urmjje
his wheel struck a block of wood. Foster
was lifted from the saddle and sent flying
through to the deck of the ferryboat.
There he landed bruised and bleeding.
His wheel tumbled into the slip.
It was fished out by Mr. Fernald and the

bridgeman. Mr. Foster was picked up from
the deck of the Princeton and assisted to
the cabin. Upon the arrival of the boat
at Jersey City he was attended by Dr.
McGill and then returned to New York.

HIS PISTOL, A FAIRY,
By It Alone Could Poor John Reichl Have

the Only Wish He Had in the
World Granted.

When John Reichl was married last Octoberhe was as happy as a squirrel in
Summer. He had furnished a little flat
for his bride and his wages as a carpenter
enabled them to live quite comfortably.
But John Relclil's bride died. It was

very sudden. The doctor had declared
there was nothing the matter with her.
Then Reichl grew to hate the little flat,
so he sold the furniture and went back to
No. 420 East Seventeenth street, where lie
had boarded before his marriage.
He hated his work, too, so he gave It up

and went to work in Byers's steel cylinder
factory, in East Nineteenth street. He
liked it there because the labor was so
hard that he felt fit to die when It was
time to go home at night. In that way he
hoped he would not think so much about
his dead wife.
But he did. just the same. His landladyknew it, because he used to talk to her

about his broken happiness. After a time
he .began to hate everything and everybody.evenhimself. Then he started to
drink. It was only a step from drink to
firearms. He took home a revolver a few
clays ago and pointed it at his temple in
the presence of his landlady. She knocked
his hand up in time, and he promised her
he would not kill himself. All that night
she heard him talking in his room. He was
talking to the little bride who had left him
so soon and so suddenly.
Last Friday and Saturday he drank and

drank. Still he could not forget. In the
small hours yesterday morning he walked
home. He did not stagger, for 110 amount
of liquor could make him drunk or happy.When he reached the door he changed his
mind. It was too hateful to spend another
night alone. He pulled out his revolver
and shot himself in the stomach.
"Why did you do it?" asked the first

person to reach his side.a policeman."Reenuse I don't want to live without mywife," he replied.
At Bellevue Hospital the doctors say thatJohn Relchl will have his wish.that he willdie

GERMAN EASTER FEAST.
Tableaux and Dancing for Children at the

Aiion Society's Clubhouse.Home
for Friendless Celebration.

Children merribers of the Arion Society
had a jolly Easter. In the big hall of the
handsome clubhouse, at the coyner of Park
avenue and Fifty-ninth street, there was
prepared for them yesterday afternoon a
"kinderfest." The spectacle was like a
juvenile edition of the Arlon hall. The
ball was beautifully decorated with lilies,
roses and palms. Flags festooned the
walls. The balcony was a bower of brilliantcolor and the stairways bloomed withflowers. The orchestra in one cornerplayed exquisite dance music. The childrenwere dressed in the most fantastic
costumes, and near the middle of the afternoona parade of miniature floats tookplace.
After the parade a series of tableaux,representing such allegorical subjects as"The Prince and the Easter Hare," andsuch realistic ones as "The Yellow Kid'sReception at the Court of Li Hung Chang,"were presented by children appropriatelycostumed.
AYhen the tableaux were oyer the floor

was turned over to the little ones and theytripped the light fantastic until 6 o'clock,when a dinner prepared for them exclusivelywas served.
Very different, but still enjoyable, wasthe Easter celebration of the children Inthe Home for the Friendless, at No. 29West Twenty-ninth street. No fragrantflowers relieved the severity of the hall Inwhich they assembled, no costly costumesadorned their little frames, and the only

.. .K-.iv .. uivji r:tiiuui;uea meir Hearts wits
that made by their .wn thin, piping voices,
assisted by a piano accompaniment. lintthey wore glad and happy, as was attestedby their bright faces and the enthusiastic
manner in which they carried out the
afternoon programme. Under the direction
of the president of the institution, Mr.
Henry ( Houghton, they sang liyuis andchorals appropriate to the occasion.

TRACING THE MURDERER.
Police Have Fornd Important Clews ConnectingKelly with the Cashier's

Death.

Somersworth, N. II., April 18..The police
are still hard at work getting evidence
with which they think they can connect
Joe Kelly with the murder of Cashier
Sttekney, and they have succeeded in
bringing two Important clues together. The
first was the finding of Kelly's black derby
hat, which he was known to have worn

and which has a big stain of b'ood on the
crown. This was found in Chamberlain's
livery stable, at Milton.
The second clue is the finding of two

halves of the large sheet of wrapping
paper, one of which was found in the bank
and the other in Kelly's room opposite the
bank.
The murder and robbery was referred 'o

I'astor Hyde, in the Congregational Church,
the congregation being bowed in griet winu
mention of it was made, as Mr. Sticking
was an old attendant and official in tite
church. ,

CENTURY
WHEELMEN'S

LADIES' DAY.
"IT" Cfi /f-fl ^ n» a / -8-!%*-* *-»>*»

cume iuiiuciii oaya inc iticii

Gossiped Worse Than a

Sewing Circle.

The first Ladles' Day of the season of the
Century Bicycle Club, of this city, was
not a brilliant success.

I suppose It was the Easter hat parade
that did It. Some women are so feminine!
Even bloomer ladles' are guilty of experiencinga sensation of awe In the region of
their shirt front at the sight of a straw
hat blossoming gayly in a wealth of frutt,
flowers, ribbons and pearl buckles.
Hardly a dozen ladles of the expected

twenty-five, participated In the run to
Coney Island yesterday.
Those who did go did not regret It. Th#

day was perfect. Not a cloud In the bine
sky. The breeze was a bit stiff, but that
only served to excite pedetrian observers.
The roads down that way are the finest
things that ever happened.
The last section left the clubhouse, fio.140 West Seventy-first street, at 2:30 p. a.,schedule time. Part of the company went

by way of the Brooklyn Bridge, and partby the way of Twenty-third Street Ferry.
Those who started at the unearthly hour

of 9:30 dined at Van Buren's, at the end
of the cycle path. A majority returned
before dusk, led by Captain Glbbs and the
mascot of the club.'

jlzliiv ;tui>iiL isewiiig I'iruit's. i ueara more
gossip from the men cyclers than I've heard
in many moons. Said one scorcher to another:"Ah, there goes and his lady
friend. I've noticed them on the Boulevard
often of late," and then the scorchers
laughed a fiendish laugh.

"I'll tell you one thing," said a Century
wheelman to me, "you don't want to d"'iukbeer when you're awheel. It will not go to
your head, perhaps, but It will go to your
feet, and that's a lot worse, for it weakens
your ankles and takes all your strength. It
is a big mistake drinking beer. The best
drink is ginger ale. If you can't get that
take cold coffee, or even hot coffee, but don't
take anything else."

I saw some Jllnne-ha-ha's drinking beer
instead of laughing water, and I felt as if
I wanted to go over and tell them, but I
didn't dare do it. I feared I might be
served as a girl was I once knew. She saw
a lady on the street with her pocket hole
gaping. Thinking to serve her a good tnrn
she stepped up and In an understone said:
"Pardon me. madame, but the pocket hole
of your skirt is gaping." Slightly turningher head, with an awful irlnre and in nn

awful tone, the woman replied: "I wear
It that way." TOTTiE TANDEM.

HIGHWAYMAN IS CAUGHT.
Yonkers Police Capture the Man Who

Robbed Miss Wing.Ht Also Tried
to Rob Another Woman.

The Yonkers footpad who robbed Mls»
Maggie King on Saturday night has been
caught. He was arrested merely on suspicionand gave the name of William Howard.Miss Wing yesterday appeared at
the station house and fully identified him.
The $48 taken from Miss Wing was found
pinned to the man's underclothing and was
identified by her as being in the same bills
as the money stolen.
A second holdup was reported to the

Yonkers police last night. About an hour
ueiore juss >> nig was roDDeo, saran wise,
employed in the house of James Croes, at
No. 293 North Broadway, was held up.
She also identified Howard as the men
who attacked her. He did not secure her
pocketbook, because in the struggle it feil
to the ground and her screams frightened
the man away.
Howard gave his address as a hotel 011

the Bowery. New York detectives will
take a look at him to-day.

ASSAULTED ON FIFTH AVENUE.

Domestic in the Service of Miles Standish
Was a Highwayman's Victim.

A daring assault and attempt to rob
was made late Saturday night on lower
Fifth avenue. Though the street there is
well lighted at night, Bilcn Phelan, a domestic,employed by Miles Standish, at No.
27 Fifth avenue, was assaulted in front of
his house. She was knocked down and
badly cut about the head, receiving as
well severe bruises about the arms and
body. The police have arrested for the as-
sav.lt James Hughes, who says he lives at
No. 1708 Eighth avenue, and whom the
woman positively identified as her assailant.
In the Jefferson Market Court, yesterday

morning, Hughes was held In $1,000 ball
for trial.

GEORGE GOULD'S GIFT.

The Millionaire Put a $1,000 Check in the
Envelope tor Lakewood's EpiscopalChurch.

All Saints Episcopal Church, at Lakenfwhloli Rpv. Dr. D. TV Sohwnrtz

is rector, received a gift of a check for
$1,000 from George Gould this morning.
It was found in oil" of the small envelopes
supplied by the church when the morningcollection was counted at the close of the
service.
For sometime there has been a heavymortgage011 the rectory and during Lent

earnest appeals for financial aid have been
made. The collection at this morning's
service was devoted to that end, and in
addition to Mr. Gould's liberal contribution,over $500 was raised.
Mr. Gould and his family have always

attended the church and have been prominentlyIdentified with the entertainments in
connection therewith.

GAGE'S COUNTRY HOUSE.
The Secretary Has Rented Congressman

Newlands's Fine Place at

Chevy Chase.

Washington, April 18..Secretary Gage
will not occupy his new country house at
CI,ClioiP until .Tune 1 Tli« nlnoo hna

boon rented from Congressman Newlands,
of Nevada, for the Summer. It Is just
over the Maryland line, with a fine prosf
nect of the Virginia hills and the Potomac."
It is a splendidly furnished mansion, beau
tifully decorated.
Around it are extensive lawns, muc

shrubbery and pretty walks. The first
story is of gray granite the second of

[ wood. It is easily reached from the city.


